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Summary: Title won't make sense until you read this. This was 
previously "In The Snow" and "In Any Weather". Enjoy! BTW, I support 
Malec all the way. Just wanted to clear that up. 


1 . In The Snow 

Clary wrapped her arms around Jace, slipping them into his heavy 
jacket. His breath was warm on her head, and she felt the urge to 
stand on her toes and reach up for his face, to pull it against hers 
and meet his lips with hers. He pulled her close. 

The snow was drifting gently to the ground, and Clary shivered. 

"Are you cold?" She nodded, her teeth chattering. He wrapped his 
jacket around her and held her to his chest. 

"Jace?" he moved suddenly, gracefully. He held her against a tree and 
laughed, like the jingle of bells in the back of his throat. She 
stood as tall as she could, and pulled his face down to her level. He 
understood immediately and kissed her. She let out a moan of 
approval. He pushed her away suddenly. 

"Jace, " 

"It's the bloodsucker." 

"His name is Simon." she frowned at him as he looked back from two 
approaching figures in the distance. 

"He's with Isabelle. You're cute when you're annoyed." her hands 
slipped into his shirt. He tensed up, then relaxed his muscles and 
swept her off of her feet. He held her in his arms like a groom holds 
a bride. She laughed. 

"You look cold." he could make almost anything sound sexy. He wrapped 
the scarf that he wore around her neck as well as his, kissing her 



gently on the cheek. She giggled. Simon and Isabelle were right 
behind Jace when she noticed them. 

" Jace, " Isabelle put a finger to her lips. 

"Boo." Jace jumped. 

"Bitch." he spat over his shoulder. 

"I think you have us mixed up." her laugh revealed her joke. Jace 
forced a smile onto his face. 

"Take this." he completely wrapped the scarf around her, removing it 
and setting her gently down on the ground before jumping to a higher 
branch in the tree behind them. He gathered some freshly fallen snow 
from one of the branches. Isabelle realized too late what he meant to 
do . 

"Don't you- eeeeeek ! " she squeaked as the snowball slid down her 
back. Jace laughed, his face lighting up. Clary formed a snowball 
with her gloved hands and threw it at a surprised Simon. He threw one 
back at her, just as she stepped aside. He threw another one, but hit 
Isabelle instead. 

"Oh, it's on!" before Clary knew what happened, Simon's face was 
covered with snow, flakes of it clinging to his eyelashes as he wiped 
it away. Jace jumped down behind her and dropped a wet ball of snow 
down her shirt. 

"Jace Wayland, how dare you!" he laughed and slid his arms around her 
waist . 

"Hold on." he whispered. He leapt into the air, landing with her in 
another tree. She leaned against his shoulder. 

"Suddenly not struggling?" 

"Cuddling is better than falling to my death." she responded, 
wrapping her arms around him. He kissed her again. She wrapped her 
arms around him again as he leaped down. 


2 . In The Rain 

(I know what you guys are thinking. ' Waaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaah? ' This is a 
crossover between TMI and HoO. Deal with it. And guess what? I know 
you might not care, but the song "Light 'em up" came on the radio and 
I was like "Leo?" LOL i am such a fangirl!) 

"Oh, Percy, I love this weather!" Annabeth laughed and spun around in 
the rain. 

"Yeah. So much water. I feel right at home." he mumbled 
sarcastically. 

"Still afraid of suffocation, huh?" Annabeth touched his arm 
lightly . 


"That's an understatement." 



"Come on. I have something I need to show you." Annabeth gently 
grabbed his hand and led him into a coffee shop. The place was empty 
except for a boy in a shirt that said MAID IN BROOKLYN. (**AN**: OMG 
I pulled a Clary here and waved my arms in fangirl joy! ER MAH GERD 
IT'S SIMON YES! yes i know i am crazy by fangirl standards don't 
judge me . ) 

"Is this it? Some kid at a coffee shop?" The boy looked up. 

"Excuse me?" 

"I mean no disrespect, but-" 

"Shut the hell up, bitch." 

"Annabeth, help!" Percy whispered. 

"Back off." Annabeth stepped foreward and shoved the boy backwards. 
"MY boyfriend shouldn't have to deal with your bitch ass." 

"Wow." Percy whispered. Annabeth smirked. No sooner than it had 
formed on her face, her sideways smile faded as the boy launched 
himself forward. At the last second, there was an arm holding him 
back, with skin almost like pale gold. 

"Now, Simon, don't go picking fights with unsuspecting 
mudanes . " 

"What did you call us?" Annabeth spat. 

"Mundanes." he replied simply. "You don't have heavenly blood. Though 
the fact that you can see through my glamour proves that you have 
some skill . " 

"Heavenly blood? Maybe not in your terms, but my mom is a godde-" 
Percy clamped a hand over her mouth. 

"Annabeth, calm down. Let's go outside." he led her gently away. The 
boy, Simon, spat insults at them until they were outside in the 
rain . 

"Did you have to get that intense?" Percy asked as he took his hand 
away . 

"Did you see how smug he was?" 

"That was you." 

"So? He was smug too!" 

"Annabeth, " Percy warned. 

"Whatever. It's not like I couldn't of kicked his ass-" Percy cut her 
off by pressing his lips against hers. She immediately kissed back, 
like this was what she had been waiting for. Percy broke away, 
gasping for breath. 

"Annabeth, please stop fighting your battles with your mouth." 

"You said help-" 



"I didn't mean it like that. Whatever. Let's not fight. This rainy 
day is about to get better." 

Percy led her to an area with no people, near the edge of the park he 
had brought her to. He pulled out his Ipod and turned on "Glad you 
came" by The Wanted. He danced through the puddles with Annabeth 
until the mountains swallowed the sun. 


3. In the Heart 

"Jace?" Clary opened her eyes and sat up groggily. The last thing she 
remembered was snuggling up in Jace ' s arms. 

"Oh, Crap! I fell asleep!" 

"Finally. Thought I'd have to call the Silent Brothers for your 
funeral. Have you been sleeping alright?" Jace was sitting in an 
armchair beside what Clary saw as a bed once she had rubbed the sleep 
from her eyes. 

"Yeah. You look more tired than me. Wait a minute..." Clary narrowed 
her eyes. At first she had thought that he had dark circles under his 
eyes from lack of sleep, and that her eyes were playing tricks on 
her, but she now realized that his eye was purple and swollen shut. 
"What did you do this time." 

"I ran into this feisty bitch at the coffee shop picking a fight with 
Simon. Damn, she can do more than talk big." he waved his hand, as if 
dismissing the thought. Clary's suspicions grew. 

"Did she seem demonic in any way?" 

"Nah. She was with this tall guy with black hair, who had insulted 
Simon. She defended him, and Simon got pissed. Typical mundane. She 
saw through my glamour, though." 

"Wierd." she looked around the room, realizing that it wasn't her 
own. She looked down, and was relieved to find that she was still in 
her t-shirt and jeans. Her wavy hair was braided down her 
back . 

"Jace, where am I?" 

"My room in the institute. Don't worry, I didn't try anything!" he 
added at her glare. She relaxed slightly. 

"Come on, Jace, I wanna go out and do something with you today." she 
threw off the blankets and slid off the side of the tall bed, onto 
her feet . 

"How about we call Simon and get some coffee?" 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>"Come on, Annabeth!" Percy wined. "How long does it take you to 
eat breakfast?"<p> 


"Percy, I'll be done soon" Annabeth said through a mouthful of 



food . 


"Annabeth . " 

"Fine!" she swallowed one final time and pushed her now empty plate 
away . 

"Thank you. Come on, Leo and Calypso are expecting us at that coffee 
shop we went to the other day." 

"Ugh. I hope we don't run into those jerks again." 

"Agreed . " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Come on Jace ! " Clary pulled Jace towards the coffee 
shop . <p> 

"Clary, we're early!" 

"Jace." Clary stuck her lower lip out as she slowed down. Suddenly, 
Jace pushed her behind him. 

"Stay still . " 

"What is it?" 

"It's that girl and her boyfriend I was telling you about." 

"Jace, maybe if you don't try to pick a fight with them, they'll be 
nice . " 

"Clary. Stop." Clary stepped out from behind his back and walked 
towards the two teenagers . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Hi." Percy tensed up as an unfamiliar voice piped up behind 
him. <p> 

"Who are you?" Annabeth whirled around. Percy turned more 
slowly . 

"Rachel?" Annabeth looked confused. 

"Annabeth, that wasn't her voice..." Percy trailed off as he saw the 
girl who now stood in front of them. 

"No. Who's Rachel? Nevermind. My name's Clary." 

"Really? I could have sworn you were my friend Rachel." Annabeth 
shook her head. 

"Hi Clary. My name is Percy, and this is Annabeth." Percy introduced 
himself, then the still confused Annabeth. 

"That's my boyfriend Jace over there. I hear you two have met?" Clary 
pointed to a strangely familiar boy with pale golden skin. Percy 
tensed up as Annabeth glared towards the boy, who was slowly making 



his way towards them. 


End 
f ile . 



